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The work of carrying loads up from the Base Camp began on
April i gth and on May 2nd we established and occupied Camp
III in the upper basin of the East Rongbuk Glacier at a height of
21,000 feet. We were now in full view of the North Col. At last
we were confronted with a real mountaineering proposition which
would require some concentration of energy and skill. The
prospect was a good one. Pleasant and intensely interesting
though the journey had been, most of us I imagine had been
keyed up by the anticipation of the toughest climbing of our lives.
So far it had all been make-believe, and it was difficult to avoid
the question, " When are we going to be called upon to do a
job of work ; when will we have something really to bite on ? "

The eastern slopes of the North Col are composed of steep
broken glacier and rise about 1,500 feet from the level ice below
to the crest of the Col. As the glacier is moving slowly downwards
the slopes present a different appearance from year to year.
Our task then was to find a way up them, to make a ladder of
large safe steps and to fix ropes to serve as handrails over all the
difficult sections, so that it would be possible for laden porters
to pass up and down with ease and safety.

We started the work almost at once. It was about an hour's
walk from Camp II to the foot of the steep slopes below the Col.
The ice of the upper basin had been swept clear of snow by the
wind. It was rather like walking on an ice-skating rink and
required some little practice to avoid sitting down heavily. But
fortunately the slopes above were composed of hard snow, for
it would have been a tremendously laborious task to cut steps
all the way up in hard ice, and also very difficult to fix the ropes.
As it was it was very hard work. Even at that height any physical
exertion left one gasping for breath. We took turns of about
twenty minutes each at cutting the steps. Even that seemed
an eternity and it was a great relief to be told that the time was
up. We climbed about a third of the way up to the Col on the
first day.

There followed days of storm and wind which rendered work
impossible* Below, we had experienced fairly severe conditions,
but Camp II was much more exposed to the weather, which
deteriorated a good deal during the fortnight after our arrival
there. I gathered from the Sherpas who had been with the 1924
Expedition that the conditions were very similar to those
experienced in that year. But we had an additional item of